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TheHiflorieof 

thereby liucth, is to bcnocounterfeit . butthetipc andpcrtcft 
image oi life i ridecd. The better part of valour is Difcretion . 

‘hi ivhich bett :t part, I l a K; iaued my hfe. Zounds 1 am ateaw 
or :his gunpowder Percy, hough he be dead : howifhecftioufd 
CO , : !terfe.t too^rind rile i by my faith I am afraid he would prout 
t' better couiucrfeit i therefore lie make him fure ; yeajaiid lie 

iu'tarc I (lew him. Why'may nothcrifeafweilas lfnotlungcon- i 

futes mec but eyes, arid no body fees me : therefore firra, withj 1 

“iw wound in your tlngh:. come you along with me. ! 

Hmkes vp Hot four on hu hacke. Enter Prince and 
lohnef Lancafier, 

f.'ifh Come brother Ichn, full brauely hafl thou Hefht 
Thy mayden Sword. 

lehn 13utroft,vvhohauevveheere.^ 

Did you not tell me this fat man was dead ? 

Prin, I did, I faw him dead, 

Brearhicire, and bleeding on the ground. Arrjthoualiuc ? 

Or is it fentafie that playes vpon our eye-fight .i* 

I prethee ; peakc, we will not tru ft oar eyes 
Without our earcs, theu art not what thou feem’ft, 

Ealf. No that’s certaine , I am not a double man ; but itl bet 
vsor lacke, Faijraife, then am I a lacke : there is Percy, ifyourFa- 
v.itl doe mee any honour, Ih : if not, let him Hay the next 
P-rohrmfeUe : Hooke to be cithei; Earle or Duke, Icanailurc^ 
you. • 

Prin Why fef^ 

Didir thou? Lord, ^oj 
1 graunt youi was do^ 
ire, b it weefolebdthatanim 

S^rei^j ?mj-Aockc, if I may l ...v... 

ilKnilu reward Valour, Jj^fc the finne ypon their owut hear?*.. 

I gabehimthis wound in the thigh, 
she man (fere ah tie, and would deny it. Zounds I would make 
^ hmseatcapcyceofmy vSwGrd. 

Jhfsn. This is tlx firanceft fait that euerl. heard, 

^ Pff». This is ffe'e ffifdngeft leiiow, biother John, 

i im? bring youH . ' ^ 

l»iV fife 


. Br^d faw thee dead, 
ffew the ' w orld is giuen to !y- 
[ out of breath , andfo wai 
pd fought a long houre by 
ijfo: if not, let them tlisi 


Henry the Fourth. 

C(,r my part, ifa lie will doe thee grace, 

Ileguildeitwith the happieil tearmesi haue. 

° Aretreatis founded, 

prince The Trumpets found retreat, the day is ours: 

Come Brother, lets to the higheft of the Field, . 

Tofeewhat friends are Jiuing, who are dead. Exeunt. 

palf IlefoUow, as they fay,for reward} Hethatrewardesme, 
God reward hirn. If I do grow great,Ile grow leire?for He purge, 
andIeaueSacke,and Hue cleanly, as aNobleman fhould doe. 

Exit, 

EheTrumpetsfound,enter theKing, Prince ofVPdes, Lord 
lohn of Lancafier, Earle of Wejlnierland,vnth 
Worcefler andPJernonprifoners, 

King Thus euer did Rebellion finde rebuke, 
PA[p\x\ttAlVorcefler, did notwefend grace. 

Pardon and tearmes of Loue to all of you? 

And wouldft thou turne our offers contrary, 
Mifufethetenorofthykinfmans truft? 

Three Knights vpon our party flaineto day, 

A nobleEarle, and many a creature elfe, 

Hadbeenealiue this houre, 

Iflike a Chriftian thou hadft truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligence. 

Wor. What I haue done, my fafetie vrg’d me to. 

And I imbrace this fortune patiently, 

Since not to be auoyded, it falls on mee. 

King Beare Worcefer to the death, and Vernonioo : 

Other Offenders we will paufe vpon. 

How goes the Field? 

Prince The noble Scot Lord Z)<i»^A«,when he faw 
The fortune of the day turn’d quite from him. 

The noble Vercy flaine,and all his men, 

Vpon the foot of fcare,fled with the reft : 

And falling from a hill, hewasfo bruizd. 

That the purfuers tooke him. At my T ent, 
tntLotvglas'^i^, and I befeech your Grace, 
fmaydilpofeofhim. 

King 
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